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Under the hood, 
or what have you 
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A BIT complicated perhaps ... but every one of those gadgets means something. 
Life is really real, and very earnest, for an engine these days. It must perform with 
neither falter nor fail for long hours on end. You step on the accelerator and 
expect, instantly, a Niagara of power. @ You get it, too, if you use the new and 


better Texaco; all the power you can use... and more. Because Texaco is a 


The NEW and BETTER 


TEXACO 


GASOLINE 


Try Texaco today. The new and better Texaco is 
“special” (no extra price). Sold at all Texaco pumps. 


true pure high-test gasoline with 
marked anti-knock qualities, it burns 
cleanly ... completely. Every drop is 
power — perfect power for all types 
of engines. Chemists say it vaporizes 


to a dry gas. You'll say it’s the best 





gasoline (or motor fuel) you ever used. The Texas Company, Texaco Petroleum Products. 
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Speaking in Nashville, Tenn., 
Senator Borah said that the Ras- 
kobs and the du Ponts had taken 
possession of the Democratic 
donkey. Why can’t people dis- 
cuss politics without dragging in 


Mr. Heflin? 


Samuel Vauclain, president of 
the Baldwin Locomotive Works, 
has announced he is supporting 
Hoover because of the full dinner 
pail campaign. Mr. Vauclain 
must have been reading up on 
politics in some dentist’s office. 


—fawes Tree bu x 


SE 


JUDGING THE NEWS 


President Coolidge recently 
said, that whatever anyone may 
say he is going to do after the 4th 
of November, “it is wrong.” The 
only thing we can be fairly cer- 
tain of is that he is not going into 
the talking movie business. 


The inventor of the radio vacu- 
um tube predicts that television 
will make it possible for doctors 
to examine patients a hundred 
miles away. A serious difficulty, 
we imagine, will be deciding 
whether the trouble is St. Vitus 
dance, or static. 
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Praver—I’m trying to keep my eye on the ball, 


Cappy- 


- 


JUDGE Volume | 95, Ko 2451, October 20, 1928 
1879 Additional entry at Jamaica, ee ® A 
and coprriamed 1928, by it in the | is and Great Britain: 
New York, N. Y. 


$5.00 a year 
Fred L. Rogan, President; Norman Anthony, Vice-President; Joseph T. Cooney, Secretary; 627 West 43rd st: 
Particular attention is called to the fact that every article and picture appearing in JUDGE is protected under the provisions of Section 3 of the ¢ ont Oe 


15c a copy Published Weekly by 


aw of the U 


1 


By a_ resolution adopted at 
their Atlantic City Convention, 
the United Association of Plumb- 
ers decided to support Al Smith. 
Al didn’t go to college, but he got 
diplomas anyway. 


Mme. Rosika Schwimmer, a 
Hungarian, has been denied citi- 
zenship in the United States be- 
cause she is a Pacifist. Oh, well, 
maybe Secretary Kellogg had his 
fingers crossed when he 
that peace pact. 

—Jack SHUTTLEWORTH 


signed 





If you take my advice, lady, you'll keep your eye on the greens keeper. 


"i: ntered as Second-« Class Matter, . October 21, +? ‘at the Post Office at New York ( ty, N. Y¥.. under act of Mare h : 
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How to Keep Family 
Harmony | 
Gerald Grover Gilchrist Groover | : 
Is a fan for Herbert Hoover. i 
But his wife (and kin and kith) 
Worship at the feet of Smith. : 
Gerald’s car shows on the rear ; 
“VOTE FOR HOOVER” large 
and clear. 
On the front in letters high 
“VOTE FOR SMITH” compels 
your eve. 
Thus, because their brains are 
supple, 
They remain a loving couple. 
—ArtHUurR LipPpMANN 
Fore! 
“Putt it there,” said the wise- A 
cracking caddie as he pointed to 1 
the eighteenth hole. ; 
4 
| 4 
Many a lady drops a handker- 8 
chief and picks up a husband. ; 
j 

















MY HEART ECSTASY | 
UNITES ENDAZE LOTTO | 
LOVE ENDOW | 





Two up and one to play. 
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A Short Story 


The Battle of the Marne 
Marne Pa! 
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| Ks 
| “Hullo, Bill! How’s your wife | 4 
this evening?” 3 
“She's sinking.” | 4 
“What, is she ill?” Bi 
“No. Just washing dishes.” 
| 
Then there’s the Scotch sheik : 
who gave his sweetie moth balls 
| to put in her hope chest. 
The Al Smith song—Tam- 
many Parties and Tammany : 
Pals. The golfer who stuck to the rules. 
b, 
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How to Induce a Caddie to 
Hunt a Lost Ball 
1. Tie chocolate bars to bushes 


and peppermint sticks to trees. 
Plant watermelons in clearings 






and banana trees in the rough. 

2. Dig pools in all forests ad 
joining the fairways. Fill pools 
with lemonade, orangeade and 
Build artificial 
waterfalls of sarsaparilla, malted 
milk shakes and iced tea. Hand 
pair of bathing trunks to caddie. 

3. Stock all forest brooklets 
and streams with trout. Provide 
suitable fishing tackle and _ bait, 
also nondescript dogs for com- 
panionship. Train dogs to bark 
to caddie when ball swishes into 
the woods. 


chocolate soda. 


4. Tell caddie you noticed a 
lion in forest near where ball en- 
tered. Hand caddie photograph 
of Teddy Roosevelt and high- 
powered big game rifle. Accuse 
lad of cowardice unless he plunges 
into the undergrowth for both ball 
and beast. 

5. The surest way. Tell caddie 
he can keep the ball if he finds it! 

Artuvcr L. Lippmann 








| WHIZ THAT GALA SINEW 
WITLESS NIGHT 





Where's Archi- 


Mosegvitro 
bald? 


“He's in the rough.” 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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“No, Edna, I’m sorry to say that I have nothing on my hip.” 
Country-CLus Horst Well, by golly, I have! 


“WHERE HavE You 
BEEN ALL SUMMER 
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Hole in one 


Fowl Verse 
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The Rooster 


Quite the most 
booster 


absurd © self 


Is our chesty friend, the Rooster 
W hose 


maintains 


constant crowing oft 
He’s God's own gift to fe athered 


janes. 


A cocky bird; a ready scrapper 

Should some old bird neck his pet 
flappe - 

He struts a proud and haughty 
leg: 


He is the ego in the egg. 


He strolls among his many hens; 

He counts his women by the 
tens 

Sometimes more—nor will he 
share ’em. 

P< rhaps I’m aL alous of his 

harem. 


Greorce MircHecyi 


IIle—I want to see a pair of 


silk stockings for my wife. 
She Shee r? 
He No: she’s home. 
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es into the rough drops in to a club dance 


who always drii 


The fellow 
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Cappy Ladies, 


the 
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guys I’m caddyin’ for, just behind, want to know ain’t 


there some place else where you can do this? 


EXHILARATED GOLFER 





Whoa, Bill, you’ll never make it—you’re holdin’ your bag wrong! 
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‘DOG'S LIFE 
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“May I cut in?” 


Questionnaires for the 
Querulous 


The Country Club 
Q. What is that Spanish stucco 


building over there? 

A. The Tudor clubhouse of the 
Noovoreech Country Club. 

Q. Why do those stylish la- 
dies on the front porch cross their 
legs and display so large an ex 
panse of silk stocking? 

A. They figure that the Sun- 
day rotogravure photograph« rs 
might appear on the scene any 
moment. 

Q. Who are those little boys 
in short trousers and what are 
they doing out there on the grass? 

A. Those are tired business 
men in knickerbockers. They are 
playing a game called golf on the 
fairway. 


satiate 
YH LF, 


committee. 


Q. What was this fairway be 
fore golf days? 

A. Wasted farm land devoted 
only to the raising of corn, beets, 
potatoes, radishes, apples, 
peaches, grapes and other foolish 
fruits and vegetables. 

Q. Do these golfers mow their 
lawns and weed their gardens at 
home? 

A. They do not! These men 
hire common laborers to toil with 
hoes and rakes for hours in the 
broiling sun. 

Q. What happens to all those 
lost balls that land in the pond? 

A. The caddies 
balls at night and re-sell them at 
twenty-five cents each to the men 
who lost them during the day. 

Q. What is the nineteenth 
hole? 

A. A golfer’s filling station. 


Artuur L. LippMann 
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tor each 
| one printed 





ABERDEEN THE ANDES 
WORTH TWIN THE BUSH 





“Waiter, this spinach is terrible!” 
“Sorry, sir—you’ll 


take it up with the greens 


retrieve the 
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What I Mean 


With sword and gun, with poison 


sling 
I'd like to smite the silly lass 
Who adds “I mean” to every 


vas, 
With lethal weapons, shot and 
thing. 





And to “I mean” this hate of 
mine 
Must add a “really,” thinking 
this 
Will aid her devastating “line” 
And give her statements em- 


phasis. 


“You know, I simply love to 


dance 





\ I do, I mean I really do!” 
a Oh, for a sharp and pointed 
lance, 
Oh, for a cup of hemlock too! 





I still could grin at quondam 


quips Two lovely young ladies of the haute monde were playing 
If she were silenced now for golf one day. 
good, ' “Tell me, Goldie,” croaked Lady Clara, “tell me, Goldie, 
I still could thrill to lovely lips what is the least you ever went around this course in?” 
I could, I mean I really “Some step-ins and an old velvet guimpe,” confessed that 
could! 


blushing miss, with something between a sigh and a sob. 
The delighted caddy could scarcely wait to repeat this to his 
Mamsie. 


—Arruvur IL. Lippmann 


The Baptism of Fire 


Dense, blinding smoke—great 
gusts of it—drifted up the nar- 
row corridor and assailed my eyes. | 
Acrid fumes filled my nostrils. I | 
stood for a moment at the 
threshold before taking the 
plunge into that dark, foreboding, 
sulphurous place. Then I filled | 
my lungs with pure, sweet air, 


-_ 


lowered my head, and grimly 
started forward. 

Now the smoke rolled up in 
mighty waves and tears started 
from my eyes. Past drifting 





wisps of poisonous gas, past air 
pockets perfumed with the odor 
of burning chemicals I made my 
way. And finally, just as I was 
about to turn back in defeat, I 
saw a rift in the fog. 

With a cry of relief I dashed 
on and dropped into a vacant seat. 
My pulses pounded proudly, for 
I had achieved the impossible—I 
had found a vacant seat by the 

The ritzy country club that kept some live stock has it window in the smoker of the 5.21! 
outfitted in proper form. 





Artuur L. LiepmMann 











“It’s all right, Officer 
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I'm just taking a snap of the Public 


38 








Library.” 
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A Glimpse Into the Lives of 
Our Human-Tees 


By Dr. Seuss 


One of the most grievous characteristics of human 
nature is its careless, almost wanton neglect of the 
world’s real heroes. Consider, for example, how we 
have immortalized the memory of the little Dutch 
boy who stuck his thumb in the leak in the dyke and 
saved his native Holland. Everybody knows that his 
name was Justus Hoogvliet. But who is there who 
remembers the name of the true hero of that great 


episode? I refer to Hoogvliet’s small cousin, J. Lef- 















































“A fingwell-Peters Drake, an English relative who was 
a luckily spending the week-end in Holland and oblig | 
ingly held the undersized Dutch boy on his shoulders 
so that he might reach the hole which was rather high 
up in the dyke. His memory, alas, is unsung. 
And so it is with the great heroes of our golf-links | 
those fearless chaps who balance golf balls on 
their noses for the trick-shot artists to swing at wit! 
’ A their clubs. How prone we are to marvel at the skill 
of the man behind the club; but to the dauntless 
- | courage of the man beneath the ball we give no 
~ passing thought. It is to those neglected masters of a 
" truly great profession that this article is dedicated. May } 
F | the public es to realize that they, too, live and love Up Before the Board of Examiners 
—~ and carry on the fight of life as well as those who garner There was a day when almost anyone at all could drift 
all the glory. into the fluman-Tee profession and make an easy living. 
| gut the requirements are growing ever tighter. The 
rt accompanying illustration shows the New York State Board | 
} of Human-Tee Examiners refusing an applicant his license 
' after a thorough gruelling investigation. This rejected ap 
plieant will not now be admitted to practice unless he first 
| visits a plastic surgeon and has his nose twirled upward. 
. Tee for Two 
“Any guy can bopp the ball off the nose of one human 
tee,” bragged a Westchester professional not long ago. 
‘But I will learn to bopp it 
off the nose of two. So he 
hired a young ¢o ipl to prop 
up the pill while he practised 
From the very moment th 
they stepped into their chun 
my little adjacent holes-in-t 
ground, his young assistants 
eved each other with amorous 
glanees. Unnerved by this dis 
play of affection, the master’s | 
aim beeame shaky. A wild 
* swing knocked their heads to 
gether. As soon as they re-, | 


cover, the happy young pair 
will he married. 





Why “Poke-Nose” Debussy Gave Up the Game 


Through a kind gift of Dame Nature, “Poke-Nose”’ Debussy 
was endowed with a beak that turned skyward. No better 
roosting place for a golf ball was ever created. Moreover, his 
nerves were of iron; with a drove of mosquitoes attacking his 
face, “Poke-Nose” could balance the ball without a quiver or 
twitch. Thus equipped, the chances are he would soon have 
become the Dean of Human-Tees had not the poor fellow lost 
all his hair. For a long time the sensitive artist hid his painful 
secret under a wig, but one day, while performing before a 
large gallery, the professional missed the ball entirely and poor 
*“Poke-Nose’s” toupee was hurtled three hundred yards down the 
fairway. Intensely mortified by the laughter of the crowd, 
Debussy retired from the game—broken-hearted. He is now 
working in a department store at the glove counter, where they 

utilize his nose as a stretcher. 
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Weary Wives 


“Yes, the wife’s feeling lots 
better after her rest in the coun 
try.” said the purchasing agent 
to the solicitous and tactful sales 


“We 
away this vear, but towards the 
| noticed that she 


pretty jumpy , 


man. hadn’t intended going 


end of June was 
what with constant 
rounds of ecards and entertaining. 
She trie 


each week and overdid it, I guess. 


d to cram too much into 


Mondays she played bridge at our 


house. ‘Tuesdays she dealt the 
pasteboards at a neighbor’s home. 
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Twosome—Pardon me, may we play through? 
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“Here are ladies” 


Wednesdays she'd give a musicale 


or faney luncheon. Thursdays 


the ladies would attend a matinée. 


Fridays they played mah jong 
und Saturdays were devoted to a 


The 


her, so I 


tea or literary afternoon. 


strain was telling on 


suggested that we take a summer 
place at the shore. 

“Well, sir, you wouldn't know 
her. She’s thoroughly rested and 
relaxed, not a bit nervous or fidg- 
ety. It was fine for her down at 
the beach. She met some sociable 
ladies and they had a pleasant 





No, it wasn’t a bit lone 
Not at all. Mondays they 


used to play bridge at our house. 


summer. 


some. 


Tuesdays at the hotel or casino. 
Wednesdays the 
give a little luncheon or musicale. 
Thursdays the ladies drove into 
town to the movies or a 


missus would 


matinee. 
Fridays they killed playing mah 
jong, and Saturdays they threw a 
literary 
Yes, sir, 


tea or a afternoon of 
some kind. nothing like 
a summer at the beach to rejuve 
these 
Now let’s see your samples.” 

—ArTHUR L. 


nate wearv wives of ours. 


LirpPMANN 
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is on fire! 


I just got word that my house 
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Night life is upon us, breth- 


ren!... Daylight and Sleep Sav- 
ing are over. ... Well, Edison 


gets along with only four hours’ 
aaa early to bed (6 A. M.) 
and early to rise (9 A. M.) and 
you'll have bags under the whites 
of your eyes. Barney's 
opened last week in a blaze of 
glory, and what else could it be 
with such an orchestra as Hale 
Byers’ and that sterling singer of 
songs, Walter O'Keefe, to say 
nothing of that host of hosts, 


Barney Think-of-my-reputation 


Gallant . . . the best place in 
town. . . . Two other openings 
The Mirador and Heigh-Ho.. . 
warning to Don Dickerman. . 
the next time your doorman says 
“Heigh-ho!” to me when I alight 
from my Rolls, I'm going to pop 
him right on the nose! 


“Chee-chee,” razzed by so many 
critics, including Soft John Er- 
vine, is, to my mind, a darn good 
show a however, I’m probably 
influenced because Betty Star- 


buck is in it... apologies to Gus 


Shy for calling his show, also a 
darn good one, “The Blue Moon” 

. the other 3 A. M. at a well- 
known restaurateur’s house the 
doorbell rang and the well-known 
restaurateur remarked, ‘“‘That’s 
either a cop or Jimmy Walker.” 
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Vanity Fair which looks as if it 
had been drawn by a six-year-old, 


hos 


and with this caption under it... 
“The contention that Picasso 
cannot draw is sufficiently an 
swered by the fabulous prices 
that his drawings are now bring- 
ing all over the world.” 

Shades of Mutt and Jeff! 

Being arrested for speeding 








thirty miles an hour on Riverside 
Drive at 4 A. M.... there isn't 
one car in a hundred that goes 
under thirty in the daytime 
why don’t the traffic courts wake 
up... the Polo game at Meadow- 
brook and the picturesque Argen- 
; tine team ... the Columbia rec- 
ord “My Handy Man”... Al 
Smith’s talk on Prohibition . . 
a letter from the Anti-Saloon 
ual League of America asking for my 





° ' 
assistance: 


Notes in preparation for my 
forthcoming Book of Philosophy 
“The Judgment of Junior’—my 
false ideas of life are just as 
good as your false ideas of life. 




















Among the new _ books , 
“The Open Conspiracy” by H. 
G. Wells—if it was good I 
wouldn’t like it “Murder Will 
Out,” by George E. Minot—a 
good mystery story ... “Money 
for Nothing,’ by P. G. Wode- 
house—Funny . .. “Alimony,” by 
Faith Baldwin—blah. 


(Continued on page 29) 











Me 


thanks to Theodore Geisel 
for the present of the bottle of 
Tequila (the Mexican national 
drink) ... now I know why they 
have so many revolutions down 
there . . . Walter Winchell still 
thinks Jeff Machamer is Judge, 
Jr. Damn clever: these news- 
paper men. 


Things I remember (some 
dimly) of the past week .. . The 
news-stand poster advertising the 
American Mercury with the slo- 
gan “Feed Your Brain” .. . don’t 
tell me Mencken thought that one 
up... the Picasso in the current 
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SHOULD WORRY! 
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Associate Editors, Richard J. Walsh, Phil Rosa, Jack Shuttlewortt 


Dramatic Editor, George Jean Nathao 


Where We Stand in the Campaign 


OME readers are asking where JupGer stands in 
S the presidential campaign and whom we are 

supporting. That is a reasonable question, con 
sidering the traditions of journalism, and it deserves 
a straightforward reply. JupGe is supporting no 
party and no candidate. It stands on the fence and 
will remain there. The posture is commonly sup 
posed to be lacking in dignity, but it does not seem 
so to us. Why must a publication whose primary 
purpose is to entertain its readers, plump tor one 
side in a political contest? 

During the present campaign several papers have 
declared for one candidate or the other in accents 
that have sounded weak or faltering, and their ex 
planations and subsequent writings have given evi 
dence of considerable distaste on the part of the men 
who have had to write them. The ownership and 
management of JupGe have not sought to place in 
such an embarrassing position the members of a staff 
built up to produce a weekly in the field of satire and 
humor, none of whom were examined as to their poli- 
tics, religion, or other private views before they 
joined the staff. 


For many years JupGE was consistently a Republi 


can organ It created the symbol which figured 
in the election of McKinley——‘The Full Dinner 


Pail” 


present campaign. 


a symbol which survives to some degree in the 
Since then, times have changed. 
The ownership, management and editorship of Jung 
have also changed and you cannot now classify this 
paper as an adjunct of any party, class or sect. 
Recently Jupce has been outspoken against the 
situation created in this country by the Prohibition 
amendment and the Volstead Act. On that one issue 
alone it has been assumed by some readers that we 
should support Al Smith. 
JupGE as an entity, then, has no political prefer- 


We are not doing so. 


ence and does not propose to have any. 

We can not quite let it go at that, however. 
Political ideas are the very stuff of which satire, 
humor, cartoons and editorials in JupGe must be 
made. Each such contribution is the work of one 
or more persons, and not censored as to its political 
effect. 
sonal views of the individuals who are responsible for 
Ji DGE should be expressed, in order that no one of 


lor that reason it seems proper that the per- 


them shall be compelled to pose as an unwilling spon 


sor for what any of his colleagues may say or print. 


The president and general manager of this com 
pany will vote for Hoover. A Southerner, he is an 
independent, having voted for Wilson in 1912, 
for Hughes in 1916, for Coolidge in 1924, and having 
refused to vote at all in 1920. During the early part 
of the campaign he was inclined to favor Smith, but 
he has been won over to Hoover. 

The chief stockholder, who has always been a Re 
publican, will vote for Hoover. 

The secretary of the company, who has been with 
the paper longer than any of us, and who voted for 
Coolidge in 1924, will vote for Smith. 

The editor, a Scotch Presbyterian, and always a 
Republican hitherto, will vote for Smith. 

Two of the associate editors, and Mr. Weed, the 
cartoonist, will vote for Smith. 

We have not canvassed the organization as a whole 
because how our employees vote we regard as none of 
our busine SS. 

There remains the associate editor who writes this 
particular page. He is bound to Hoover by ties of 
admiration and loyalty dating from service in the 
Food Administration, and confirmed in 1920 when 
he promoted the first organized Hoover-for-P resident 
group. That was before Hoover announced himself 
as a Republican, but we of that group would have 
voted for him on any ticket. This writer is now not 
so sure; partly because of the political attitude and 
associations which Hoover has taken on since then, 
partly because of an enthusiastic regard for Al 
Smith’s character, liberalism, policies, and ability to 
lead the people, and partly because a vote against 
Smith looks at the moment like a vote for bigotry 
and snobbery. But this is not a final judgment. 

Campaigns are waged to win the independents. 
As this is written, the campaign has a month to go. 
The longer the independents reserve their decisions, 
the more the politicians who shape the campaigns will 
have to concede to the popular will. If a number 
of million of us decline to be committed until we 
hear more and see more, the aspect of the next ad 
ministration may be quite different. 

And let us not forget that whichever man is chosen 
the country is going to have an able, devoted, states- 
manlike President, and further, that polities is but an 
incident in the complex life of this country, which is 
going to be still a good life whoever is in power. 
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The acrobat who lost his ticket, but who is willing to take it out 
in trade. 


The 100 Best Tricks in 
Football 


X.—The Varsity Crab or Thun- 
der Salute. 

This play is so ealled’ be 
cause all of the contestants come 
from the mountainous regions .of 
Florida and may be played by any 
number of persons up to six, with 
special parlor car accommoda 
tions on Saturdays and _ the 
Fourth of July. 

The members of both teams 
gather in a circle, with the referee 
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Peculiar conduct of the country club horses. 


ingman —» " the “Pu 
0 








and his two small brothers in the 
center. They all take hold hands 
and count up to 30 or 40, and the 
first one to drop his potato is “it,” 
and must let the captain of the 
opposing team take his swifty out 
on the golf course for no less than 
twenty minutes during the foot- 
ball ‘dance that night. 

When all of the players have 
finished breakfast, they run to the 
other side of the cage, and after 
this concoction has been allowed 
to stand in a moderate temper- 
ature for about twenty-four hours 
you can give it to your best friend, 
and he'll never tell you. Some 
people like to add a touch of bit- 
ters and a pinch of lemon, but the 
results are usually the same,unless 
the inquest is held too soon after 
the sun crosses the meridian. 





The idea of the play is to get 
all the members of the opposing 
team incapacitated in a gentle- 
manly way, and the most common 
method employed is for each 
player to start swapping stories 
with his opponent at the begin- 
ning of the quarter. 

The home team having attended 
training table three meals a day 
for the last week, has a supply 
that would knock a traveling 
salesman cold in five minutes, and 
before the end of the first down 
the opponents get to laughing so 
they just can’t do a thing. 

While they are rolling around 
on the greensward in semi-hys- 
terics, knickers, and what-nots, 
the first baseman grabs the ball, 
hops on his bicycle and gallops 
down the field for two or three 
field-goals and a victory for the 
dear old Black and Blue team. 

—Ricuarp S. WaLLAce 
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Cutworm Fads and Fancies 


By 


Those of us who are staying 
home and saving peach-pits and 
tinfoil whilst our boys are at “the 
front’”’ making the world safe for 
Democracy will be interested in 
two bulletins from the Dept. of 
Agriculture. The first of these, 
called “How to Take Out Spots 
and Stains,” says, “Spots and 
stains on the tongue can be 
slaved by bathing them with al- 
cohol and ginger ale. Do not 
leave lighted matches in the 


The author and his wife with 
their pet cutworms. 


mouth, however, as ginger ale is 
highly combustible.” The second 
bulletin, “Alle Religiosen Re 
formatoren sind der Profanie- 
rung Liebe” (Sacred and Pro 
fane Love) contains some fine 


CEN wOOD 





S. 





J. Perelman, Cutworm Editor of Juvge 


suggestions about grooming cut- 
worms for the State Fair that all 
cutworm fanciers and collectors 
would be crazy if they passed it 
up. 

The author and his wife, who 
was a minus sign before she was 
soldered to him in the bonds of 
matrimony, first became _inter- 
ested in these sterling creatures 
when they found a pitiful she- 
cutworm with a tiny white bundle 
in her arms on their doorstep one 
snowy night. They took the 
pariah in and as time passed 
their feeling kindled into love (I 
mean their feeling for the cut 
worms; the two principals has al- 
ways despised each other). Since 
that day they have never lost 
their love for cutworms. The 
family by this time has grown, as 
the large photograph above 
shows. Mr. Perelman and his 
chief wife are shown leaning on 
their elbows in the background, 
whilst the happy family of cut- 
worms is reclining on the turf in 
front of them. 

A portrait of Hosmer Gosling, 
the prize cutworm of the family, 
is also shown above. Hosmer 


has spent the last two years in a 






baking college where he is learn- 
ing to create pies and cup-cakes 
with his deft hands. In regards 
to this there was a side-splitting 
anecdote enacted when he was 
home this summer from college. 
Hosmer was lying in the porch 
swing playing his fife when the 
shy little girl cutworm from next 
door came up the steps. 

“Well, Hosmer,” she said, “I 
suppose you are now a _ full- 
fledged master baker.” 





Hosmer Gosling, our prize 


cutworm., 


“No,” said Homer, with a 
humorous twinkle in his six eyes, 
“IT am only a Studebaker (stu 
dent baker).”” The incident cre 
ated much laughter amongst the 
dragoons on the stairway. 

(Continued on page 28) 
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To improve their tack- 
ling the coach rung in a 
Hula dancer on _ the 
squad. 
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Butter (to fed-up guest at house party, who has decided to retire unobserved)—Beg 


You have put your shoes in the fireless cooker and 
what you presume to be a couch, sir, is the combination ice machine and radio set. 


pardon, sir, but you’re in the kitchen, sir. 
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HE habitual approach to a play reviewer is 
“Good God! how can you stand going to the 
theatre every night?” While there never was a 
play reviewer, however quick on the trigger, who 
could think up the right answer, there have neverthe 
less been times when going to the theatre every night 
hasn’t seemed so very much worse than going to the 
shoe store, the glue factory, or a pants house every 
morning. But this last week in September hasn't 
been one of the times. 

If the New York theatre has ever disgorged sourer 
tripe than it has recently, the disgorging must have 
taken place either before my day or on nights when 
I was out in the side alley shooting craps with the 
late William Winter. I don’t wish to imply any 
acerbity in the matter, but if the local playhouses con 
tinue to besmear their stages with such garbage I, for 
one, am going to call in the police, not to do anything 
about the garbage but to arrest me and lock me up 
for being so big a damphool as to waste my evenings 
over it. Two of the leading exhibits that I have at 
tended are such unspeakable slop that I bother you 
with them only to indicate to what depths the stage 
has fallen. First, then, “Jarnegan.”’ 

Tully’s novel, from which the play has been taken 
by a couple of utterly incompetent hacks, was an in 
teresting job: a smashingly forthright character em- 
broidered with exaggeration, true enough, but also 
with bits of telling realism and much good writing. 
The play that the hacks have concocted hasn't a trace 
of the novel’s merit. Approximately all that is left 
of it is the exaggeration, thrice exaggerated, and a lot 
of damns and hells. In the book. we were given the 
sewer that is Hollywood in terms of literature; in 
the play we get only a pervading and disgusting the- 
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By 
GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 





atrical stench. Some of the language that the hacks 
employ wouldn’t even be at home in a lavatory, and 
some of the action they offer would be barred by the 
madame of any reputable peep-show. The whole sad 
barrel of refuse, excepting only such extremely faint 
flashes of Tully’s novel as accidentally illuminate it, 
is homesick for the dump. 

The leading réle is in the hands of Richard Ben- 
nett, who, either because he didn’t know his lines on 
the opening night or disdained them, dropped it every 
other minute with a noticeable thud. This Ben 
nett is an actor not without a measure of skill, but all 
through his performances there is evident so much 
impatience to get the job over with in order that he 
may make an idiotic curtain speech that he loses 
every ounce of even a competent dramatist’s effect. 
If Mr. Bennett would devote to his work one-tenth 
the time and energy that he devotes to thinking up 
elocutionary denunciations of critics and audiences he 
would be considerably better off. Miss Joan Ben- 
nett, his daughter, a very lovely young girl, plays a 
small part nicely and a drunken scene, vulgar, but 
moderately funny, is well handled by Miss Wynne 
Gibson. The rest, unfortunately, is not silence. 


~ & No. 2 of violent balderdash is “Fast Life,” by 
“Shipman and Hymer. This is a determined and 
inexorable effort to shock the boobs, as crude as a 
pig-pen and almost as odoriferous. The thing is 
cheap beyond belief. The first act, for example, dis- 
closes a young man’s apartment to which, after a gin 
party, a girl returns and engages in a Mae West 
act with the lessee. The lowest kind of suggestion 
and innuendo are indulged in, including the man’s 
Continued on page 26) 





Theatre 


Tully's acted and periodically amusing 


“Jarnegan” (Longacre Jim il polite 
r vie novel red iced to bn X-( ffice walla- comedy 
walla “Billie” (Erlanger's)—The new George 
“Elmer the Great” (Lyceum)—A good M. Cohan song and dance show. To be 
character and some sprightly Ring Lard- reviewed next week 


ner humor surrounded by a poor play 
““Chee-Chee” (Fields)—A tedious mu- 

sical show with a couple of melodious “Possession” (Booth)—Ditto 

songs by Richard Rodgers “The Front Page” (Times Square 
“Fast Life” (Ambassador)—Awful The liveliest play in town 

junk “Strange Interlude” (Golden)—The 

“Night Hostess” (Beck Dreary melo- outstanding American play of the genera 


“The Command Performance” (Kiaw 
See next week's issue 


irama 
“This Thing Called Love” (Flliott ) 

Dull comedy scenery will divert you in spite of the dul- 
“The New Moon” (Imperial)—The ness of the rest of the proceedings 

best of the new musical comedies “Cross My Heart” (Knickerbocker 
“Heavy Traffic” (Empire \ witty As bad as they come 

comedy, nicely played “Eva the Fifth” (Little \ poor way 
“The Song Writer” (48th Street)— to spend an evening 

Broadway drivel. “The Big Fight” (Majestic)—Jack 
“The High Road” (F ulton)—Smoothly Dempsey in a tin-pot melodrama. 


tior 
“Good Boy” (Hammersteir The 


Digest 


“Gentlemen of the Press” (Miller) — 


“By Request”’ (Hudson 
Nothing in this or 


Tepid, ma 


ie chine-made comedy by the Nugent 
“The Light of Asia” (Hampden To “Ups-a-Daisy” (Shubert)—I'll tell y 
be reviewed later. about it soon 


“Pleasure Man” (Biltmore)—Terrible. “Hold Everything” (Broadhurst 
“Straight Through the Door’’ (49th Same here, my children. 


Street)—The latest William Hodge at- “Faust” (Guild)—The first Guild p 

I 
tempt. I may review it and then again duction of the season. Contain yourself 
I may not and I'll enlighten you shortly 


“Little Accident’? (Morosco)—To be 
passed on later. 
“The War Song (National)—Senti- 


mental claptrap. 


“Paris” (Music Box)—Irene Bordor 
new show. To be reviewed. 
“Gein’ Home” (Masque)—Some inter- 


“Machinal” (Plymouth)—Pretentious esting episodes but the play as a whole 


doesn't pop 
flubdub. 
“adventure” (Republic) — Dismal tripe “Relations” (Wallack's)—Zero 
“Diamond Lil’ (Royale)—Equally dis- “Blackbirds” (Eltinge)—Lively and 
’ avely i 
nal ; entertaining smoke show 
“Show Boat” (Ziexfeld)—A really good peter Spe foo 
musical show Vanities” (Carroll) —Stale revue. with 
“Gang War” (Harris)—The same old one or two comical sketches 
“Courage” (Ritz)—To be reviewed 
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Mitch Ado About Nothing 
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Ma, the old Oil Can is down in 
the cellar. 
Bobby, how often have I told 


you not to speak so disrespect 


fully of your father? 


The trouble with most women 
is their trouble with most men. 


A Bedtime Story 


The shades of night were falling 
fast 

The scene was most appallin’ 

For Mabel couldn't go to bed 

Because the shades had fallen. 


Guilty 


You sold me 
day, didn’t you? 

I don't 
Madam. 

Well, here’s the bill. 


prove it, won't it? 


a canary yester- 


really remember, 


That'll 


Well, yes. I suppose we did 
What's the matter 
with it, won’t it sing? 

Sing, hell. I gave it its bath 
this morning and the gold paint 
came off. It’s nothing but a 
Sparre r. 


sell it to you. 


There’s many a nip 
Twixt the hip and the lip. 


Early Piety 


One day a tramp knocked at a 
back door. To him came _ the 
master of the house. The tramp 
spoke up: “If you have a ax, 
mister, Ill. . To whom the 
M. O. H. made reply: “If I'd a 
sharp ax I'd of chopped a piece 
off my wife’s pie and eaten it 
myself.” 


The two uppermost thoughts 
now controlling the minds of 
women are birth and girth con- 
trol. 


| 

| 

| Nothing sueceeds like excess 
. aad , . 1 ph xcess. 

“Right around the next turn. That’s their dump you’re look- 

| ing at.” —GeorGe Mircuecy 
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the 
tising in the Sunday papers, despite the bat 


ESPITI cold tickets, the rotogravure adver 


D 


reserves 


tery of searchlights at Times Square, and the 
) at the Winter Garden 
despite the great floral wreaths that transformed the 
lobby of the old theatre into an undertaker’s night 


on guard entrance, 


mare, despite the luxurious background of the most 
he-studded be 


ever seen, de spite 


ermined movie audience I have 


the 


number of Broadway stars, in the face of one of the 


and 


personal appearance of any 


oldest plots known to the industry, and much to my 


surprise, “The Singing Fool” was pleasant entertain 


ment. 
If that doesn’t make sense (and I’m not too sure 
that it does), Al Jolson’s second talking movie is 


worth seeing and hearing because Mr. Jolson himself 
artist. When he rolls 


steps before the camera, he works. 


is a great up his sleeves and 
He crouches un 
der a Mammy song, throws it over his shoulder, gets 
a half-Nelson on it and finally tosses it, exhausted 
and repentant, to an audience that knows it has been 


sung to. 


Mr. Jolson, of course, is the only reason “The 
Singing Fool” is a success; in fact, the great financial 
return on “The Jazz Singer,” his first talking pic 


ture, accelerated the talking pictures on their cha 
And, there too, it 
the story that put the picture over. 

The Vitaphone 
Singing Fool’ and Jolson loses the self-consciousness 
he so that 


ond a much smoother performance, 


otic career. was the man and not 


has better reproduction in “The 


showed at times in his first movie, 
effort 
The story, of course, Is te rrible, and it has no excuse 
except as 


his see 
screen Is 
a thread on which to string the songs he 
sings. Fortunately, there are many. 

If vou doubt that Jolson is a great artist in his own 
field, stick around until the big scene at the end of 
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the picture, where he does a Laugh, Clown, Laugh 
act, the hammiest trick in the theatre. (If Leon 


cavallo is still living he probably cries in his beer 
every time he remembers that he wrote I Pagliacci, 


the favorite movie opera ). The situation, which was 
used in his first picture, calls for Jolson to go on and 


sing when his heart is broken over the loss of his only 


child. Obvious and tedious as the climax is, when the 
black-face comedian stands before the camera and 
sings his song “Sonny Boy” you know the man is 


greater, somehow, than the situation, the story, or the 
movie. Which wouldn't be difficult under any circum 


stances. 


However, it does go over, and I defy vou to con 


ceive of a more difficult test for a singer than stand 
ing before the unre sponsive eve of a camera and 
creating the illusion with a sentimental ballad (on 


sale in the lobby as you pass out that your heart is 
breaking. 

There is so much sadness and strife in the story, 
the big climax seems a bit weak, but I recommend as 
unqualified entertainment the bull-fighter’s song and 
the story of the bullfrog that sent the turtle for some 


aspirin, as told by Jolson to his son. 
moral. I’m sure you're all tired of 


N the talking but teacher 


will dismiss the class early if you'll let me get this 
idea to you. 


the 


hearing about 


ow for 


movies, 


As I pointed out in “The Jazz Singer, 
disturb the of the movie, 
but when a voice crackles out at you, unassisted by 
It 


jerks you completely away from the scene and the 


singing does not illusion 


even a faint orchestration, it jars your senses. 
feeling of the situation and makes the screen appear 
gray and flat. 

There are seve ral dialogue sequences early in “The 


( ¢ ontinued on page I>) 


The Movie Guide 


Two performances a day only shows) “Wings” § (Criterior Th 


production is still, despit i y 


moments, the best fly 


“The Singing Fool”’ | \ inter Garder 


“Submarine” (b-mbassy \ fair treat- 


f a thrilling subject. Bas 


Continuous performance movies. 


me 





me the Mi ph 7 Recommended for “The Docks of New York” (79th st 
ees moans A robust story that gets salvation in the 
“White Shadows” (Astor)—Beautiful end. George Bancroft and Baclanova 
photography and capable acting by Mont 
i Based Frederick (' Brier “Fail” —A terrible example of Arab 
tment of w love a American inde nee 
e Pacif . g 
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“Her Cardboard 
rardens arion | 
roving productio 


Lover” (Jay “The Racket” (Tuxedo)—L v 
Javi in av 1 st versio f the st 


“The Magnificent Flirt” (Roosevelt 





4 “Steamboat Bill, Jr.””— Buster Keator 
An amusing piece, with Florence Vidor. at his worst funnier than the ordinary 
comedian. One very good scene witt 
Ernest Torrence that shoul e worth a 
“The Patriot” —One of the best pie- [ait june ial 
tures of the year. S is nees an- 
! g at I I | Janz n os 
this Germa werful piece of “The Terror” —Long, but funr 
work plac All talking 
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The cop who expressed himself fully. 


The Meticulous Gentleman 


Inserts an Advertisement 
To whom it may concern: 

My wife, Lulu, having left my 
bed and board, I shall not be re- 
sponsible for any debts con- 
tracted by her. The usual pro- 
cedure in a case of this kind is 
to insert an advertisement con- 
sisting of the above sentence and 
let it go at that. But, in justice 
to myself and to my departed 
half also, I feel that a few ad- 
ditional words of explanation 
must be added, if for no other 
reason than to correct false im- 
pressions which are apt to obtain 
amongst our many friends and 
creditors. This thing was coming 
on for a long time. To those who 
know us, this is not news, but 
then this isn’t news either; it’s an 
advertisement—and it’s setting 
me back a pretty penny too. But 
I can afford it now that she has 
left me. Money wasn’t every- 
thing however. There were other 
things upon which we could not 
agree. The radio for instance. 
That was a bone of contention. 
In the matter of programs, she 
wanted what she wanted and I 
wanted what we didn’t get. We 
quarreled about the children too, 
and it’s the little things that 
count. She wanted our oldest boy 


to train to be an aviator and I 
wanted him to be just the oppo- 
site, whatever that is. Of course 
we never had any children, but 
even that didn’t prevent the 
arguments. 

And I'm telling the cockeyed 
world, at a dollar a line too, be- 
cause these ads come high, that 
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she was hard to get along with. 
What a woman! The only thing 
I could ever do to please her was 
to cut myself shaving. She al- 
ways got a laugh out of that. For 
the first seven years of our mar- 
ried life, she couldn’t leave my 
bed and board because we were 
living with her parents and her 
old man was responsible for it, 
and he wasn’t so nice about it 
either. After a while, however, 
I would stand his insults no 
longer and so I got a job and 
became independent. Work was 
so novel to me I went at it with 
a zest and succeeded in making 
my wife as comfortable as a 
woman who eats crackers in bed 
ean be. I was so mad at her 
parents I never visited them 
again—except once every Sunday 
for dinner. 

Then one night as I was wait- 
ing for my supper as usual she 
didn’t come in. At about nine 
o'clock I suspected something was 
wrong, as this was half an hour 
past her usual hour. And that is 
all I know about the matter ex- 
cept that I won’t pay her bills, 
and that goes for the old ones she 
contracted too. 

Let these facts be submitted to 
a candid world. Yours respect- 
fully, John Dodo. 

—R. C. O’Brien 


‘Som you wouldn't 


get me that string 
of pearls — you 
cheap skate!” 








What we tabloid readers want is talking television applied to 


our favorite medium. 
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The Maiden’s Prayer to Her 
Permanent Wave 
“Long live the kink!’ 
H. PENNYPACKER, 
: Princeton 730 
Eat, drink, and be merry, for 
tomorrow prohibition may be en- 
forced. 
Russ KING, U. of Min- 
nesota, indefinitely 
Imagine the plight of the poor 
card-shark who comes home from 
a hard day’s work and then has 
to stack the dishes! 
R. D. Wuevon, Harvard ’” 
First Frosh—Those gals are a 
couple of bias babies. 
Second Goof—Whadda ya 
mean, “bias? 
First—Oh, “‘buy us this,” and 
“buy us that,” all the time! 
Barry Manoney, 
“Mrs. Brown is not in.” Catholie U, ’29 
“May I leave my card?” 
“Never mind, she saw who Joe College has one of those 
at 32.” German horns on his flivver— 
—Maxim GITLIN, he’s always Teuton it! 
©. ©. Ne Be ae At Breep, Trinity ’31 
The Varsity Dragq. 
BurRNELL GouwLp, 
Stanford ’31 
; Then there is the story of the 
; Scotchman who refused to put 
fire-escapes on his apartment 
house building because it was 
leap vear, | 
Grorce MacManus, 
U. of Pennsylvania 730 
Littte Rov—I’d like to get a shaving mug. In Chicago 
DrvuG Crerxk—IJVait till you get older and it'll come naturally. Here today and gun tomorrow. 
Wart Conratu, U. of Pittsburgh °29 R. Wuevon, Harvard ’29 
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FIVE WEEKS MORE OF 
Judge’s Scotchogram Contest 


SAWYER BETTER SNAP IN TWIT! 
DEMUR YOU SEND DEBATER YOUR CHANCES 
TO WINDY BIG PRIZE 








The idea of a 


Scotchogram is THIS IS A 
to send a wire SAMPLE 
with as few SCOTCHO- 
words as possi- GRAM 





ble by the use 


SCORCH eet 
GOAN iis 





Translation of 
sample Scotch- 





ogram: I vow 


MUST BE 
AUTHEN- 


I will turn over 


a new leaf let’s 





forgive and for- 








of euphonious 
(or krazy- 
krack) words 
as exemplified 
on the right. In 
this Scotcho- 
gram (when 


LEAFLETS 


translated) 
thirteen words 
have been sent 
for the price of 


seven. 





I VOWEL TURNOVER ANEW 
FORGIVEN FORGET 
VIRGINIA 8. 


get. 


Can you make 


one up? 


MORTON 
Richmond, Va. There is_ still 
plenty of time, 
and the last one 
in may win a 
prize. 








$1,000.00 IN PRIZES 


FIRST PRIZE $500.00 


SECOND PRIZE $200.00 THIRD PRIZE $100.00 


FOURTH TO ELEVENTH PRIZES $25.00 EACH 


In addition JUDGE 


will pay $5.00 apiece for each Scotchogram printed during the 
course of the contest and these will also be eligible for prizes. 
contestants submit the same prize winners, 


In case two or more 


each will receive the prize. 


RULES OF CONTEST 


1. This contest runs for sixteen weeks. 
Aug. 4th and will close midnight, Nov. 24th. 


3. Each week, beginning August 4th, several of the 
$5 apiece will 
be paid for these, and they will also be eligible for 


best Scotchograms will be printed. 


prizes the same as the ones not printed. 


4. Contestants may submit as many Scotchograms as 


they wish. 


5. ALL SCOTCHOGRAMS MUST BE SENT 


IN BY WESTERN UNION WIRE. 


6. DO NOT SEND SCOTCHOGRAMS COL- 
LECT! THEY WILL NOT BE ACCEPTED. 


It began 


2. The shortest and cleverest Scotchograms that say 
the most in the fewest words will receive the 
prizes. The Editors of JupGE will be the Judges. 


7. 


10. 


Scotchograms can be sent by full rate Telegram, 
Day Letter, Night Message or Night Letter. 
Each wire must bear the name and address of the 
contestant. Foreign readers may send Scotcho- 
grams by cable. Address SCOTCHGRAM, 
N. Y. When sending more than one Scotchogram 
on the same blank separate them by the word 
“period.” 


- NO SCOTCHOGRAMS WILL BE RE- 


TURNED. 


. The winners will be announced in the December 


22nd issue of JuDGE and prize checks will be sent 
to the winners on that date. 


Wire all Scotchograms to SCOTCHOGRAM 
EDITOR, Judge Publishing Co., Inc., 627 W. 
43rd St., New York City. 
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YIDNEY @ LENZ = 









Mr. Lenz has held, fourteen times, the National and International Bridge 


and Whist Championships 


understand why Wilbur C 


Whitehead has 


w this contest in ige will 


said, “Sidney Len s Un- 


doubtedly the most remarkable card player the world has ever known.” 


HIS is the twenty-first of the new series of Lenz Prob- 


lems. Prizes listed 
ducts this department. 


Mr. Lenz personally con- 
His decisions will be final. 


Contestants should give as clearly and directly as possible all 
essential variations of attack and defense in playing the 


cards. 


Not only correct play, including essential variations, 


but the directness with which solutions are arrived at and the 
clarity with which they are stated will be considered in 


awarding prizes. 





In the first series of Lenz problems many readers presented 
ways. Each week during 
will award a special prize for 

Such prizes may be awarded 


their solutions in most 
this series of problems 
the cleverest form of solution. 
for verse, illustrations, graphic presentation, or any excep- 
tionally clever or unique form. 


If two or more contestants tie, both or all 
will receive like prizes. 





Address solutions to Sidney S. Lenz, His Desk, JupcE, 627 


West 43rd Street, New York City. 


Problem 21, Series 2 
The number of the problem must be clearly indicated by the 
contestant at the top of each solution. Only one side of each 
sheet of paper used should be written on. 


\ll solutions must be re- 
ceived not later than Oc- 
tober 29th. Lenz solution 
will be published in Novem- 
ber 17th issue. Names of 
winners will be published in 
November 24th issue. 
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First Prize 
Twelve packs Russell's Aristocrat 
Playing Cards The cards with 
the Bank Note backs An es- 
tablished favorite of card clubs. 


Second Prize 


(1) Set Clark’s Auction Bridge 
Tiles, with racks. Used in place 
of cards, especially out of doors 
Ideal for working at Bridge prob- 
lems. 
Or 

(2) A_ year’s. subscription to 
JUDGE. 


Third Prize 


(1) An autographed copy of “Lenz 
on Bridge.’ Latest volume. Pub- 
lished by Simon & Schuster. Con- 
tains all his popular problems from 
New York theatre programs. 


AK 4 7 Or 


) A copy of “Pencil 
Geoffrey Mott- 
Smith. Introduction by Sid 
ney S. Lenz. A new thrill 
ing way to play Bridge 
and check your playing 
against that of an expert 
Special Prize 
A choice of any of the 
prizes listed above. 


Spades are Trumps. South 
has the lead. North and 
South must win seven of 
the eight tricks against any 
defense by East and West. 


(See Page 26 for Lenz solution to Problem Seventeen, Series Two) 
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Thirty Blue-Golden 
Days to Barbaric 
Morocco, Southern Spain, 
Algeria, Tunisia, Historic 
Italy, the Riviera 


Take the South Atlantic route 
to sunshine on the” France”, 
leaving New York January 
3rd, February 7th or March 
14th! ceo See the Canaries, 
Casablanca, Gibraltar, Algiers, 
Tunis, Palermo, Naples, 
Monaco and Marseilles. cv» 
Stopover privileges permit 
concentrating on Spain... Italy 
.-. France... North Africa... 
or Egypt, within the original 
month...or, passengers may 
stay ashore as long as they 
like and pick up the “France” 
on her following trip or re- 
turn via Havre on “Ile de 


eo 


France” or “Paris”. «+ An 
unusually elastic itinerary, the 
pleasantest route, a famous 
chef... consequently, an in- 
teresting crowd. 

Shore excursions and optional tours 
managed by En Route Service, Inc.; 
Thos. Cook & Son; American Express Co. 
Fastest service to Plymouth, 
England, maintained by the 
“Ile de France”, “Paris” and 
“France”... afew hours later, 
Le Havre, a covered pier, a 
boat-train ...3 hours... Paris! 


e drench Line % 


Information from any authorized French 
Line Agent or write direct to 19 State 
Street, New York City 
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Get rid of 


Dandruff 


BY USING 
Sergeant’s for the Hair, regularly 





For fifty years, Sergeant's 
Mange Medicine has proven 
an effective treatment for 
dandruff, and other hair and 
scalp complaints. After many 
years of research, Sergeant's 
chemists have refined this 
product so that it retains all 
the therapeutic qualities of 
mange medicine, but none of 
the disadvantages. It comes 
to you with the sincere recom- 
mendation of this 50-year-old 
company. 











Sergeant's for the hair will not only 
relieve dandruff, but will make dry, 
brittle hair soft and lustrous; it cleans 
the scalp, promotes the flow of natural 
oils, and relieves falling hair. It is an 
effective conditioner of hair and scalp. 


bg 


“Comb your hair with it” 











No longer need you fear odor or stain 
The new treatment will not over-grease 
the hair. It contains no alcohol to dry 
the scalp. The new bottle will fit in 
the medicine cabinet, so that you may 
remember to use it—daily Form 
the habit of using Sergeant's whenever 
you comb your hair, instead of using 
water, for you never know what chem 
icals the water may contain. Moisten 
the hair or comb with Sergeant's 
then comb your hair. 


why 
/ 


“Comb your hair with it” 


Also, a “Rub with Sergeant's” every 
day will invigorate the scalp. Apply 
Sergeant's freely. Then rub the scalp 
with the tips of your fingers until you 
feel it tingle 

Ask your dealer for Sergeant's for 
the Hair (75c)—and give your hair 
and scalp the treatment it needs 
Free trial bottle sent postpaid, 
where on request 











any- 


Polk-Miller Products Corporation 
2506 Broad Street, Richmond, Va. 


Canadian Ag 


FRED. J. WHITLOW & CO 


Sergeant’ 


For the 
Hair 








Judging the Shows 


(Continued from page 18) 


elaborate preparation for the 
coming ceremonies. Then, after 


the audience has been treated to 
the dirt for about half an hour, 
the authors proclaim with a 
broad smirk that the couple 
have been duly, if secretly, mar- 
ried. A second attempt to 
jounce the dolts out front comes 


little later, with a scene laid 
an electrocution chamber and 
with a man led to the death 


chair and strapped into it, with a 
banal 


rescue coming like a caval 

cade of goats at the last moment. 
This is the kind of hogwash 
that the managers are dishing 


This is the 
kind of dirt that is rapidly con- 
verting the theatre of New York 


large, encompassing and 


out to us these days. 


into one 
devastating smell. 


‘C™ eE-CHEE,” the musical 

comedy founded upon Pet- 
it’s amusing novel, “The Son of 
the Grand Eunuch,” is still an- 


other exhibition that aches clum- 
to be dirty and succeeds only 

being tedious. The confectors 
of the libretto have missed all the 
humor of the novel and preserved 

distilled and if it 
not pleasant 
melodies contributed by Richard 
the thing would be com- 
disastrous. The 
hired to serve up the stew make 
matters even Miss Helen 
Ford, role, irri- 
tating a music-show performer as 


sily 


only a leer, 


were for several 


Rodgers, 
pletely actors 


worse. 


in the name is as 


one can find this side of Monti’s 
Operettenhaus Berlin, and the 
star comedian, George Hassell, 
what with his old and tiresome 


kill the 


most humorous libretto ever writ- 


rigmarole, is enough to 


ten. I am sorry for Rodgers. 
His work deserves better settings 
and better human_ instruments 


than he is getting, poor fellow. 


Sop CH 
Gdans\— 














From 
M. Fried- 
lander, San 
Francisco, 
Cal 








MUTTERING LAW FELON 
ALLIANCE CAGE 
GLADIATOR 








You know her to speak to?” 
“Oh, Only to talk 


about!” 


no, dear! 


Tit Birs 





Lenz Solution to 


Bridge Prob. 17, Series 2 


As it appeared in the 
September 22nd issue of Judge 


Clubs are Trumps. South has the lead 
North and South must win seven of the 
eight tricks against any defense by East 


and West. 


@9632 
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O72 

a42 ; 
OUTH leads the low Heart, Nor 
trumping with t Jack and tak 

two Diamond tricks ipon = whi 

South discards two Spades. Now 

Club lead gives South two tricks 

trumps and the Queen of Spades 

< | is sacr Eas 

Ki If West « rs in with 

Ace, it is merely a nt gestur S 

b l North ind § ] l ? 

positions 


Prize Winners, Prob. 16, Series 2 


As it appeared in the Sept. 15th issue 


Ist Prize: E. W. Drewe, 
Winnipeg, Canada. 
2nd Prize: Louis Dussere, 
Hanlin Station, Pa. 
Wm. J. Malone, 
Washington, D. C. 


3rd Prize: 


Special 
Prize: 


Anna Gilhoty, 


Brooklyn, N. Y. 


























by, C0) 8) Hot 


For Making Toy Soldiers, 
sodioms Cowboys Animalsele 





With one Moul you 1 ike many HUNDREDS OF 
CASTINGS, — Arm ie Outfits, including materia 
for casting, enamel pain and everything complete, $4 
Ka enough for any boy make and reat fu 
rown-Ww Sport for the whole family Wri 
illustrations of dozer yf patterns you can make 


MAKE-A- TOY COMPANY, Dept. E, 


1696 Boston Road, N. Y. City 








MORRIS & SCHRADE 


igh Blood Pressure Is Alleviated 


sy _VITTEL WATER 


Drinking GRANDE SOURCE 
French Alkaline Mineral Water 
8 BARCLAY ST.. 
NEW YORK 
























ry Always insist upon — 7 


Tonic Appetizer 

For 52 Years BITTERS 
Sample by mail. 25c 
C.W. Abbott & Co., Balto..Md. 
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Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 21) 


Singing Fool,’ but there is an 
orchestra playing in the _ back- 
vround and this music, faint as it 
is, carries you along with the 
story. However, when Jolson 
steps out on the floor and makes 
in announcement, the sudden 
lone sound of his voice immedi- 
itely rips the curtain of illusion 
off the screen and makes it a flat, 
colorless thing, animated by a 
not too attractive voice. 

Against that, listen to the bull- 
frog story. This is the best 
synchronization I have’ ever 
heard; the music is written for 
the dialogue, a low wood-wind 
accompaniment, and Jolson tells 
the story in perfect time. It’s a 
marvelous scene in that the at- 
mosphere, the music, and_ the 
story are in time and tune. Here 


may be the real future of the | 


talking devices: blank verse writ- 
ten in time to. orchestration. 

Sunrise” had everything except 
the dialogue. 

Such dialogue could fit very 
well into a fantasy such as “The 
Thief of Bagdad,” the most beau- 
tiful picture ever made, in my 
opinion, where ordinary dialogue 
would be dull and puny. 


Thank you for your patience. 


Class dismissed. 





rh 
Se SS 


The safety first advocate 
makes a parachute jump. 




















Stitches will not ravel 
even though thread 
is cut or broken 


cA pull-on glove in strong, flexible Calfskin that will give 
astonishingly long service. Flared side vent, slips on and off so 
easily—no button to fasten. Hand cut, hand sewed back and hem 
—and washable! In new Autumn shades of Creme and Russet. A 
glove of distinction for street wear or driving. 


Daniel Hays Gloves 























‘Feel loggy after lunch 






eemans 
Pepsin Gum 
aids diges “ 


Nothing like a stick of Beeman’s after 
lunch to refresh you for the afternoon. 
Originated by Doctor Beeman more 
than thirty years ago, it has always 
been known as the quality gum. Chew 
Beeman’s after meals. It aids digestion. 















Jn throat 
irritation 
cooling 


soothing 
refreshing 


# Absorbine JR 





7, 


At ail DRUGGIS 
Send for free 








| a reason why England is a 


land ot pipe- «smokers i IS no my Stery 
to the man who has once tried 
CRAVEN MIXTURE the dis- 





criminating Britisher’s favorite to-| 
bacco. Costs a little more than} 
the domestic brands—but the first | 
pipeful will make vou glad you 
paid the difference. 

CRAVEN MIXTURE 1 truly fine im- 
ported toba co, first blended at the com- 
mand of the Third Earl of Craven in 
1867—can now be had at the better toba 
conists inthe United States and Canada 

For a liberal sample tin, send 





Car reras 
220 Fifth Ave 


raven 


MIXTURE 


Imported from London 


10c in stamps to 
Ltd., Dept. 31, 
New York. 


oy 














LEW/0 BALLATIS 


“MUST THE 


Here’s I found in the 


one 


want, 


pen I » 


DRY PLAN* 


yellow, or black? 


LABOR 


WIL 


RAILROADS PAY?” 
bath-tub after the 


broke up last 


April. VoIcE OVER THE PHONE Is this the hosiery depart 
ment? ‘Tirep SALESGIRL Yeh, what is it? V.o. p. Have you 
any flesh-colored stockings in stock? Manu Yeh, whaddya 


Now, don’t aggravate me, for 


aggravate big stick if you get fresh. 


Cutworm Fads and Fancies 
(Continued from page 16 


Most 


which 


of 
the 
port employ 


the skilful technique 
author and 
with the 
been learned from 
that is a 
from 


his com 
cutworms 
Clive 
cardboa rd sales 


Mr. Weed 


is never found without his trusty 


has 
Weed 
man next door. 
fon 
An- 
his whimsical oddities is 
himself with de 
cologne, and these two quirks is 
probably why the wife and I has 


briar pipe and he is always 


dling some sort of tobacco. 
other of 


spraying eau 


nicknamed him “the fragrant 
Weed.” He is at present selling 
packages of bluing to all the 


ne ighbors and hopes to have a 
Arbor Day. 
the 


way 


magic lantern by 
Next 


son gets under 


month cutworm sea 
with a smash 
our friends to visit 
our booth Donnybrook 
Fair. Besides collection of 
the jovial the little lady 
will read fortunes with tea leaves 
and I will give Emil 
Jannings and members of 
the Romanoff The price 
of admission will be ten pins and 


and we invite 


us at in 
our 


worm 
imitations of 
other 


family. 


tennis balls will be served. 
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Statement of the ownership, m 
required by the Act of Congress o 
published weekly at New York, N. Y., 
| State of New York, County « ‘ 
| Before me, Ne tary Pu blic in and for the 

\foresaid, nally appeared Fred L 
luly sworn according to law 
s the Business Manager of the “Judge 
ng is, to the best of his knowledge and belief 
f the ownership, manageme 


tlatior etc., of the afore 


“tate and ¢ 

Rogan, who, ha 
leposes and says that 
and that the foll 
a true stater 
y paper, the 


perso 


bee 





and uf a dal 





by the Act of 
P tal Laws 
form, to wit 





isher, editor, managit 
ager are lisher, Judge Publishing ‘ 
j27 West 43rd Street, New York, N. Y.; Editor, Nort 
Anthony, 627 West 43rd Street, New York, N. Y 
Editor, Norman Anthony, 627 West 43rd Street, New Y 
N. Y.; Busineas Manager, Fred L. Rogan, 
Street, New York, N.Y 2. That the owners are: 
lishing Co., Inc., 627 West 43 , New York, N 
Vernal W. Bates, 46 George Street, New Haven, Conr 
L. Rogan, 627 West 43rd Street, New York, N Y. W 
Green, 627 West 43rd Street, New York, N. Y Bul 
Dunton & Co., 75-77 Du New York, N. Y.; Ge 
W. Berger 135- 145 Derby Street, New Haven, Conn 
r. Cooney, 124 West 9lst Street, New York, 
Z. Shafer, 184-10 Jamaica Avenue, Jamaica, Long Is 
N. Y.; Frank C. Fisher, 140 East 71st Street, New York,N 
That the known bondholders, mortgagees, and other s 
ty holders owning or holdi 
umount of bonds, mortgages, or other securities are 
4. That the two paragraphs next above, giving the name 
the owners, stockholders, and 
f stockholders and sec 


f the « 


ness man 





627 
Judge | 


rd Street 


ane Street 


\ 


sec 





irity holders as 

Mm pany but also, in cases w! 
Ider appears upon the box 
stee or in any other fiduc 
of the person or corperal on for whom such trust 
acting, is given; also that the said two paragraphs cor 
statements embracing affiant’s full knowledge and belief 
| circumstances ar inder which stock} 

and security holders who do not appear upon the books 

| 





ppear upo 


the stockhol 


Oks ¢ 





ler or security he 


the company as tru ary relat 


ame 





the 1 conditions 
company as trustees, hold stock and securities in a cap 

other than that of a bona fide owner; and this affiant } 

| reason to believe that any other person, association, or « 

j ration has any interest direct or indirect in the said st 
| bonds, or other securities than as so stated by him 

Fred L. Rogan, Business Manager. Sworn to and 

| seribed before me this 25th day of September 1928. Sad 





Nilan, Notary Public Queens County. Queens C 
| Clerk's No. 1454, Register's No. 1632 Certificate file 

New York. County Clerk’s No. 94 Register’s No. ( 
J Commission expires Mar h 39, 1939 
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Managing 
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ng 1 per cent or more of tot 


irity holders, if any cont 











High Hat 
(Continued from page 11) 


Among the new (good) rec- 
ords—‘‘Sonny Boy,’ ‘“’Round 
Evening” (Columbia) ... “Too 
Busy’—‘Down Where the Sun 
Goes Down” (Victor) ... “Two 
Lips,” “My First Love” (Colum 
bia)... “Diga Doo,” “Doin’ the 
New Low Down” (Columbia) 

“Right Out of Heaven,” 
“Lady Whippoorwill” (Colum 
bia) . . . “Tell Me Who,” 


“Love Dreams” (Columbia). 


Some Best Steppers—‘‘I Must 
Love You” (Chee-chee) ‘ . 
‘Better Be Good to Me’ (Chee 
chee) . . . “Moon of My Dx 
light” (Chee-chee) ... “I Wan 
na Be Loved” (Good Boy) 
“Lover Come Back”’ (New 
Moon)... “Lady Whippoor 
will” (Cross My Heart) : 
“Pretty, Petite and Sweet” (Just 
a Minute)... “Two Commuters” 
(Just a Minute ) 


Gry De. 


“My word, vour daughter is 
growing fast.” 

“T don’t believe she’s any worse 
than other girls.” 


Tir Bits 


He—I don't think money 
makes a happy marriage, do you? 
She No, but it makes up for 
an unhappy one! 
Passinc Suow 


Mistress to maid) Haven't 
we always treated you like one of 
the family ? 

Maid—Yes, but I’m not going 
to stand it any more. 


ANSWERS 


Wife—Where have you been 


so late: 
Hubby—Stop me if you've 
heard this one. 
NorTHERN Dairy TeLecrapenu 


Wifie—You think so much of 
your poker that you don’t even 
remember the day we were mar- 
ried. 

Hubby—I do. It was the day 
after I held that straight flush at 
the club. 

Everypopy’s WEEKLY 














EMBARRASSING MOMENTS 


When you’ve told the customs officer you 


have nothing to declare and he pulls a pair 
of your wife’s silk stockings out of your 


pocket...be nonchalant... Light a Murad. 


























(Tatkinc to Wire on Prone)—lWhat! Me carry home a 
pound of sugar! What d’ya take me for—a truck horse? 




















“It’s a success 
for sore throat 


——$—<$<$<$———— 








and bad taste 


F you would be free from throat 
trouble, bad taste and bad breath, 
get into the habit of using Forhan’s 
Antiseptic Refreshant every morning, 


every night. 


Safe and harmless even when swal- 
lowed, Forhan’s Antiseptic Refresh- 
ant soothes the throat, helps to relieve 
soreness and cold and, in addition, it 
removes bad atter-taste and its twin, 


bad breath. Ithas no strong, 
telltale odor. And its taste, 
so clean and refreshing, 
lingers in the mouth for 
hours. All druggists, 35c 
and 60c. 
FORHAN COMPANY 
New York 


Forhan’s 





ANTISEPTIC REFRESHANT 


FOR MOUTH. BREATH AND TASTEHYGIENE 








Mothersill’s 
nausea, 
Train 
Train, 
and Comfort. 


prevents 


Travel. 









TRAIN SICKNESS 


exhaustion, 
dizziness and faintness of 
Journey by §S 
Auto, Car or Air in 


asc. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or dire 
the Mothersill Remedy Co., 





Sea, 
Health 
33 
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viship ar = te cial acceptance. Refined 
men and we man fee | nails always clean 
and neat, with Gem, the pocket manicure 
tr juickly cleans, trims, and files. Ask 

cutle dealer or druggist. Gem 

Gem Jr., 35e (watch chain model 
The H. C. COOK Co., 3 Beaver St. 


Clinn: 


Gem Ansonia, Conn. 


often a bar to 
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VictTim You’d 


TH: as barber cuts him for the third time) 
better give me a razor as well, so that I can defend myself. 





Passing SHow 


and Keep Your 
OwnHours 


A casualty insurance company 
that had required some additional 
evidence to support a claim re 
i letter from the 

insured, 





cently received 


widow of the which 
ended: 


“T have 


ting my money that I sometimes 


learn 
| Iltustrating 


so much trouble get 





almost think I wish my husband 


hp 


END for our free catalog “A 

Road To Bigger Things.” 

| | Learn how former Federal School 

— a graduates now earn big money. 

r S| 

Haney tty. a - SCOTCH deme. 2 See the work and comments of 

adougn. we ans each | ee famous artists like Clare Briggs 

’ . P ' . iil N . 5, 

“What! Just for that little ser ene, Gaans\_'_) Norman Rockwell, Fontaine Fox, 

vice?” Kip ipepseeien ies ain fifty 
OLp 

direct me to a bank, sonny?” 


I’d like to see 


maf . 
working over this one. 


LET ME BASQUE IN THE SUNSHINE 
OF YOUR SMILE {!WOOED DON JUAN 

Here 
and I hope you get q. p. trying 
Kivo—“‘IVell, chief, 
we bank directors alu 


were not dead.” 

THe Continent, Chicago 
you are, puzzle-fans, 
to solve it. 
ays get a 


ot of 





} eah, fora quar McMein and over 


| Neysa 
| others. 
| Opportunities in drawing have 
| never been better. The Federal 
| Course includes illustrating, car- 
| tooning, lettering, window card 
| illustrating, etc. 
| If you like to draw, train your 
talent. We inclose a test chart 
with our catalog. It 
finds out your ability. 


ter.” Gent—“Can you 
WIDEN GILLETTE 
MEADOW SHAD A HUSBAND 


ADDISON 


your kissers 


“Say It With | | L 
Scotchograms”’ 





Translations of Scotchograms 
in This Issue 






The Funniest Book of the Year 





* 
eens eee ee 








PAGE 2 Fill out the coupon 
ee My heart aches to see you nig now. 
= } and days; lots of love and how 
Contains a dictionary of over 250 | 
words and phrases to use in making | PAGE 3. 
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The silly giraffe 


The Man Who Made 
Advertising Famous 

“My father,” said J. Wilpert 
Cartwheel, universally hailed as 
The Man _ Behind the Pun, 
“mined all his own floor oil and 
carbon remover out of the nearby 
mountains, beard, 
So you 


grew his own 
and raised his own cain. 
can readily see that up to my 
fourteenth birthday I had never 
seen a manufactured article! 
“From the age of three months, 
however, undaunted by the handi- 
cap of my environment, I used to 
sit by the hour on the old picket 
fence under the apple tree and 


dream of the future. Indeed, it 
was while sitting by that hour 
one day that I contrived the 


slogan which has since borne into 
the hearts of thousands the fa- 


mous Dookist Apple: ‘It’s a 
Peach! 

“Here! Look over my scrap- 
book! On these first pages you 
witness my maiden _ sucesses. 
‘THE INSOMNIA ALARM 
CLOCK: Time Will Tell? ... 
‘WALK - ABOUT WALKING 


SHOES: Take a Trip in Them! 
‘DR. SCRUFF’S NEW- 





—Lustice BLAaETTeR 


STUFF BREAKFAST 
Like a Wart—lIt You’ 

. You will note that in these 
early triumphs the pun, salient 
in all my later achievements, does 
not appear. This is because I 
realized that in that primordial 
stage of slogan history the Amer- 
ican public was not yet ready for 
the pun. But here!—ah, feast 


FOOD: 


Grows on 








upon this gem of a more discern- 
ing period! ‘MRS. PARSLEY’S 
SPIFFY-JIFFY READY-TO- 
HEAT-AND-EAT SOUP: A 
Soupreme Triumph!’ And this! 
‘THE PONCE DE LEON 
FOUNTAIN PEN OF YOUTH: 
The Write Pen for School-Chil- 


dren!’ And this, as well! “THE 
INSIDIOUS INSTANT IN- 
SECT INTIMIDATOR: Bugs 


Moth Flea!’ And here—ah, here 
is what I consider my coup de 
maitre in straight punnery, this 
lighter to fame for THE PERU 
PRODUCTS CO., of Peru, IIli- 
nois! ‘Our Products Are Best— 
Let Us Peruve It to You! 


“Read on! ‘PRESTO PRE- 
PARED PRUNES: Plum De- 
licious! . - SALUBRIOUS 
SALAD SAUCE: Oil Your 


Salad Needs for Perfection!” . 
Here you see some of the services 
I have’ rendered professional 
men. Pass judgment upon this 
battle-cry of the PAINLESS 
DENTIST! ‘4 Treatment in 
Store for You!’ And this, the 
song of THE MASTER CHI- 
ROPODIST! ‘No Feat Too Big 
for Him? 

“But 


you go! 


before 

Here—gaze upon my 

genius at its apex! The piece de 

résistance that you see upon this 

page was my gift of gratitude to 

the fly paper concern which gave 
: - 


stay—one more 


me my start! ‘There Are No 
Flies on Catchum Fly Paper!” 
—JAaQuita 


“Sir, the enemy are as thick as 
peas.” 
“Then shell them, idiot!’ 


—Aussie, Sydney 





The great half-back is nevertheless an obedient son and fol- 
lowed his mother’s instructions when it rained. 
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“Canada Dry” 
buys a 
large part of 
the best ginger 
erown 1n 

Jamaica 





Hap you been in Kingston, Jamaica, 
B. W. I., two years ago, your eye would 
have been caught by great green posters 
printed in black type. This is what you 
would have read: Ginger-growing com- 
petition, arranged by the Jamaica A gri- 
culture Society, for prizes offered by 
Canada Dry Ginger Ale, Incorporated. 

The day for awarding the prizes for 
the best 2% chains of ginger was a gala 
event in Kingston. His Honor the 
Custos of the Parish opened the Agri- 
cultural Show. The whole island 
turned out to see and be seen. Photo- 
graphs appeared in the daily papers of 
Kingston. And many crowded about 
the stalls where the specially grown 
ginger for “Canada Dry” 

: was displayed. 







The meaning of a ginger 
ompetition in an island 
80 miles south of Cuba, 
far off in the Caribbean 
Sea, is simply this: to pro- 
duce a better, finer ginger 
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ale for you. It is typical of the exacting 
methods which “Canada Dry” employs. 
The finest quality of Jamaica ginger 
and other pure ingredients are used. 


No capsicum (red pepper) 
in “Canada Dry” 


It is blended and balanced in exact 
proportions. Those proportions are 
carefully watched and tested to see that 
they never vary. The purity of “Canada 
Dry” is a matter of hourly examina- 
tion in the laboratory. By means of a 
secret method of carbonation, “Canada 
Dry” is always uniform in charging. 
There is no capsicum (red pepper) 
in “Canada Dry.” Consequently, it 
does not bite the tongue, nor leave an 
unpleasant after-effect. Its pure, mild 


ginger gives it a delightful allure and 
subtlety of flavor and it is actually good 
for you. In fact, many leading medical 
authorities recommend it. Do not won- 
der at the marvelous flavor and distinc- 
tion of “Canada Dry.” Simply remem- 
ber that they are the result of methods 
so painstaking that no other ginger ale 
approaches “Canada Dry” in quality, 


A fine old ginger ale 
1s the result 


Serve it for dinner tonight and offer 
a glass when good friends come to call. 
Drink it at luncheon or in the after- 
noon when you entertain. Order it 
when you dine out. You'll never know 
how good: ginger ale can be until you 
drink “Canada Dry.” 


‘CANADA DRY’ 


The Champagne of Ginger Ales 


Extract imported 
Canada Dry Ginger Ale, 


Jrom Canada and bottled in the U.S 
Incorporated, 25 W 
In Canada, J. J. McLaughlin Limited 


4. by 
43rd St., New York, N.Y. 
Established 1890. 




















“Lucky Strikes 
never uyure my 
throat.” 


gard 


Tex Rickard, World 


Famous Sports Promoter 
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“Tt s toasted” 


No Throat Irritation No Cough. 


© 1928 The American Tobacco Co., Manufacturers 











